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Goop Nature, with Good Senfe frou'd ever join: 
Jo crris HuMAN; ¢o forgive, Divine. 


atti Se oe . ‘ 


Mottoto A/zira, from Mr. Pope's Effay on Criticifin. 
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RAVING obferv’d it adver- 
f tiz’d in the News tts 
that the Tragedy of -4/sira 
Was broughrover from Paris, 
and that it had been acted 
there for fowr Mowths toge- 
her, and particulariy tice 
P29 in one Night, on the 27tb 
LAOS SIS of latt Fanwary ; All thele 
furprizing Circumftances excited a Curiofity, an- 
fwerable to the Difference they feem to make 
manifeft, between the FRENCH Dramatic Tajfte, and 
the ENGLISH. 

I sent. to the Bookfellers for the Play; which 
f open’d with no finall Expectation: and I cannot 
help confeffing, that, if the Countrynten of Mr. 
Voltaire are to be meafur'd by the Encouragement 
they think due to His Genius, They deferve, in the 
prefent Age, the fatne Character thar was beftow’d 
on thetn, i a former, When the Eimpetor, Charles 
the 5th (a-profels'd Enemy to their Country) made 
this gertcrous Declatation if their Favour, “ that 
“ the Frencw did but /ce% to.be Fools, while in 
© Reality they were «wife -—bur the SPANIARDs, 
“ while they affected to feem wife, were at the 
“ Bottom but _fi//y.” , 

THe Curiolity of the Publick muft have been: 
raisd by fo uhcofhttion 4 Sueéels as Alzira has 
met With at Paris; ahd it Ccahriot fail to be an 
aprecable Entertainment . (at, leaft to All Thofe, 


oll. 
oa a ete ™ 
\ 


ey G 


“? om 
f 


’ 
- 


CAN POR ax 
REARS 


Who are not Mafters etiough of Frezch, to read it 


in the Original) if I béftow 4 Paper or two on an 
Endeavour to give my Countrymen an Idea of this 
applauded Performance. — | 

In the firft Place, IT obferve, that the moft diftin- 
guifhing Mark, in this Writer's Turn of Genius, is 
the unbounded Besevolesce of his Sentiments. 





‘Unattach’d to the cuftothary Narrowneffes of de- 
‘ciding, what is Good, or Til, by its Agreement with, 


or Difference trom, or particular Interefts, our 
Taftes, and our Prejudi¢es, This Embracer of Man- 


‘Rivd {trikes a bold and unlimited Circle: taking in 


Nature, to the Exclufion of Cuffom; and Truth, to 


‘the Difadvaritage of Opizion. 


Tr will be impoffible to make This clearer, than 
by beginning with That Preliminary Difcour fe, which 
the Author has prefix’d to his Tragedy. It will de- 
monftrate two Things, to’ the Honour of France:— 
1/#, that Poets are, for the moft Part, as malicioufly 
difpos’d to Kate one another, there, as in England. — 
adly, thar their Audiences, however, are wore 
gencrous ; and allow thefe Oppofitions #0 Influcace. 


Preliminary Diftourfe, by Monficur de Voltaire, as 
it is publifb’d before his Tragedy of Alzira. 


7 T was the Defign of the following Scenes (which 
compote a xew Species of Tragedy) to make evident 
what Improvements may be deriv’d, from the trwe 
Spirit of Religion, to the fimple Virtues of Nature. 
Religion, asitiscontider’d among Savages, confifts 
in facrificing to’ their Gods thé Blood’ of their con- 
quer’d Enemies. And, pray, how {mall is the Diffe- 
rence, between fuch a Savage as This, and one of 
onr i!|-saughtandturbulent Chriftians ¢ To be known 
for an implicit Believer, as to Modes, Forms, and 


Ceremonies; but aw ablolute: Infide/ as to the reab 


‘Tt is cruel, It is unhappy, It is.a Kind of 


Duties of Humanity ;—— to repeat all his Prayers; 
and conceal all his Vices;———ro fait, hate,,and.per- 
fecute;——/ee there, His REurGion | Soe 

THAT of a fixcerer Chriftian meanwhile, That 
of a Chriftian in Effentials, is, to confider every 
Man, of every Opinion, as a Brother ; —_——to ‘dt 
id poffible Good;——and forgive every practical 
Evil. | 

SucH have I reprefented the Son of Alvarez, at 
the Moment of his Death; fuch Alvarez Him{2if 
throughout the whole Courfe of his Living, 

Ir has been my Endeavour, that there fhou’d be 
found, in moftof my Writings, adue Efteem of this 
extenlive Humanity; as it ought.to be the Chara&e- 
riftic of every rational Being. It was an Ambition 
I have conftantly cherifh’d, to make vilible in my 
Sentiinents, that I enjoy dall the Happiae/s of Orkers. 
And to This alone limpute the Efcape | have hitherto 
had, from an Objcurity, fo dueto my Errors. 

THERE is always to be met with a fmall Number 
of Readeis, who permit not their Minds. to be 
poifon’d by the Prejudices of Partialiry ;— who are 
flexible to nothing but Trx#h ;—and who look for 
the Afaw, thiough the Author. With Thefe J 
have.the Happinefs to find Favour : andit is. to Thefe 
J addyefs the few following Reflexions, which I know, 
They will pardon, becaufe they will impute them to 
the Neceffity they arofe from.. 

A Stranger was, one Day, éxpreffing his Afto- 
nifhment, at an infinite Number oF "Libels, of every 
Kind, and diftinguifh’d by every Caluinny, againgt 
one particular Perfoh.———e Sure (¢ry’d he) This 





‘Man has been fome unfatisfied State Corgforant ; 
fome Engrofler of thofe Public Honours, which in- 


flatne the Oppofition and Envy of Nations !—No 
fuch Man I affure you, (replied Anothér) He is an 
obfeure, retifd, Thiaker 5 one, who converfes 
much more with Virgi/, and Lock, than with his 
angry eel tbh! One, whofe Face is as little 
known, to fome of the moft malicious of his Ene- 
mies, as to the Exgraver who gave the Publick his 


| Pidture.—He is only the Author of a few Tragedies, 


which have coft you fome Tears: of a few Piéces 
wherein (overlooking their Defects) you are touch’d 





‘with Efteeny for their Spirit ; becaule it is the 71% 


of Huuwanity, Fuftice, and Liberty. The De- 
famérs of this Man are, moft of "em, Perfons ftill 
more obfcure than Himfelf; yet, who difpute with 
him his Title to the empty Enjoyment of a little un- 
durable Svzoke ; and who wou’d perfecute himy even 
to Death, for having had the Good Fortune to give 
you more Pleafure than THEY can. 

Tue Stranger, I am told, felt a Jaudable Indig- 
mation azainit the mean-fpiritedneéfs of the Slazderers : 
bur added much, to his former Regard, in Behalf of 
the Slandér'd. _. 

Tris a hard Cafe I confets, that we muft never 


“expect from our Fe//ow-Patriots, and Co-tem Wr aries , 


that Common Juftice, which we are at Liberty. to 
hope for atnong Strangers, and from Pofterity !— 
, % Reproach 
upon our Prerogatives of Nature, that phe Ares 
fhou’d be infected with thefe’ Perfonal Maliznities - 
with thefe Cabals, and thele Factions !—Violences to 
be more rationally expected amoney the Purluits of 
Ambition, and Empire !—What Benefit do Authors 
reap from fchfolf-leflening Inidignities > Fheéy ferve 
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for noting but to debafe the Charaéter of a Pro- 
~ , feffion, which It is their Bufinefs to procure Re/pe& 
for.——Is it a Law, among Wits, that the Art of 
thinking t~-moft if 
human "Talents, fhou’d ‘be reprefented as an Object 
of Contempt? And’ that ‘Poets, by Effect-of their 
Quarrels made ridiculous to the Lighteft of Foo/s, 
thou’d e-into the Public Baffoons of their 
Country, tho’ intended by Nature for it’s Pride, and 
it’s Ornament ? 

Virgil, Varius, Pollio, Horace, and Tibullus, liv'd 
in Reverence for Each Other. ——= Thofe immortal 
Namies have left behind them many Monuments of 
mutual-Friendfhip, which might methinks inftruct 
us, that Great Spirits have no Envy.-———If we 
are too faint to reach their Genius ; let us emulate at 
leaft their Virtue. Widely honour’d as thofe Writers 
were, upon whofe Works the Eyes of a united 
World were pointed, and to whofe Difputes the Ad- 
mitation of Afia, Africa, and Europe, might have 
furnifh’d Matter worth contending for, yet, They 
held affociated their feveral Interefts, and forni’d Oxe 
enerous Community.—But, We, (poor Wit-Mites) 
Phiole flatrow Fame is limited within the Compafs 
of our Countries, We, whofe Memory, flow, and 
with Difficulty, eftablith’d in one little Corner of 
the Earth, muft vanifh, with the Swiftne/s of our 
Fafbions ; We Pigmy Pufhers for Applaufe, lift, one 
againft the other, toengrofsa Gleam of Reputation, 
which juft twinkles, and expires, for Wantof Room 
_ wherein to fpread itfelf———-We feem to live like 
Perfons in a Famine : Having too little to fubfift us, 
we are fcrambling who fhall get it. The Horaces 
and Virgils, (ftor’d more plentifully) felt not shis 
Motive to Contention. | 

I HAVE met with a Treatife in Print, concerning 
The Difeafes of Artificers—The moft Incurable, | 
think, is thislow Fealou/j, this unbenevolent Regret 
at one another’s Felicities: And this is {till more de- 
fpicable, as Envy commonly has lefs to do than In- 
tereft, in their little {quabbling Animolities. It 
isnot long ago, fincea Malignant, of this Clafs, was 
ask’d, upon what Grounds his Writings had defam’d 
a Gentleman, diftinguith’d in particular by his Good 
Will for the Detractor ?--I can’t abide Ingratitude 

(replied the Satirift, with a cold Shrug) but a Man 
muft write, what Sexts. 

ROM Whiatfoever Spring fuch Provocations take 
their Rife, I lay it down as a fure Maxim, thata Man, 
whofe Writings only are attack’d, fhou’d give no An- 
(fer tothe Criticifm : fince, if the Blame was juft, 
what'has he more to do, than mend the Fault imme- 
diatély? But, if the Cenfure is é/-zrounded, it will 
die, as foon as born, andcan, of Confequence, de- 
férve no Notice. 

An Author, inthe Heat of his Refentment againft 
the Malice of an unjuft Slanderer, fhou’d bethink 
“himfelf of Bocalin?s FaBLe. 

“ A Traveller (fays he) was incommoded in his 
“ ws by an untuneful Noife of Gra/s-hoppers, 
“ that held their Concert in the bordering Meadows. 
“ He alighted in great Rage, to crufh ‘em under 
** Foot; but they were too Little to be trod upon, 
“¢ {> he only loft hisime, and check’d the Progrefs 
“ of his Journey.—Now, how much wifer had it 
“ been, to take no Notice of the Infeéts, but purfue 
* the Road before him ? Poor Grafs-hoppers! 
“¢ ‘They wou’d have died in a few Days, without his 
‘© ‘Trouble, or Affiftance.” 

WuoeveRr thinksof writing, fhou’d induftrioufly 
forget the Author, but forever be mindful of the 
Man. It is a very natural and pardonable Im- 
pertinence for Thofe who have not Wit enough to 
fhew the Weaknefs of our Works, to turn their 
"Malice on our Perfors. Bur, ftill, to axfwer them 
is a Se Condefcention. Whereas, to laugh 
at, and meglec# them, is both a Duty, and Advantage. 
~~ *T 1s for this very Reafon, I content myfelf with 
‘ fmiling at fome fcandalous Reports which have been 
{pread ih more than twenty Pamphlets, in Relation 
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acefully, That~moft Engaging of the 


to the fine Edition of my Heariade, in England. 1 
has, I hope, been made clear enough, by my Con. 
duét, that I cannot be fifceptible of thete vile Nar- 
rownefles which regard mere Interef?. But there 
are other Charges, which the Vindication of my 
Honour makes it proper T fhou’d /peak to. 

THEY — me, in fome of thefe fplenetic 
Pieces, asa Man of zo Relizion at all; and tiie Ev’- 


dence they have brought, to fupport fo extraordinary 


a Charge, is from JocasTa, in my Oedipus, whome 
I have taught, it feems, thefe wicked Words : 
“ The Myfteries of Priefthood awe o’erprize ; 
“* In our Belief alone Their Knowledge Lies.” 

ARE not Thefe a Set of charitable Reproachers! 
and yet, They are as honeft, and as reafonable, to 
the full, as certain other Difcoverers, who wou'd 
prove, from my Hemriade; (where whatever is faid 
mutt be alfo ix Charaéer) that it’s Author is a Sezi- 
pelazian! 

THEY are harping everlaftingly on this fame String, 
of Irreligion, the laft Retreat, and fafe Strong-hold, 
of Calumny.———_But how wou’d Thefe Gentle- 
men expect I fhou’d anfwer them? Or how fhall a 
Sufferer, {0 ill us’d, gather Comfort, if aot from his 
Recollection, that He is enroll’d by this Charge 
among a Succeffive Defcent of Great Names, from 
Socrates, down to Defcartes |——e 

Let me ask them, however, one plain Queftion— 
The Calumuiator perfecutes ; The Calumuiated for- 
tet In which, of thefe two Qualities, 
ies moft Religion ? 

THERE aremany of my Libelifts, who treat me 
as a Perfon, Malignant tothe Reputation of Others. 
Let thefe miftaken Men know, that I had been a 
Stranger to the very Nature of ENvy, but from the 
Wrongs They have taught me to fuffer.—I guarded 
my Will againft Satire: but my Heart had xo Feel- 
ing, for ENvy. «< 

I APPEAL to the Author of Radamiftus, and of 
Eleéira, from whofe Works my Delire was firft 
kindled to purfue the fame Courfe in my Writings.— 
The Succefs of thofe Pieces did indeed coft me iome 
Sorrow: but it wasthe Sorrow of Tenderne/3; anda 
moft neceflary Effect of their Beauties——Yet, the 
moft durable Paffions to which their Author has been 
able to move me, He well knowsto be Emulation, 
and Friendfhip 

ANOTHER Writer, who deferves no {inall Re- 
gard, whois now, I hear, engag’d on a Tragedy that 
refembles the Story of 4/zira, and who is fo capable 
of painting That Contrafte, between the Manners 
of the New World, and the Old, (a Subject, fo 
ftriking, and of .Confequence, fo favourable to 
Poetry!) will, I hope, enrich the Theatre with his 
Performance. ‘He will, then, fee, whether I am a 
reluétant Applauder : and whether an ungenerous 
Self-preference has render'd me blind to the Beauties 


‘of Others. 


I wi. venture to affert, with fome Warmth, 
that I am more partially attach’a to the Commoz 
Intereft of the Arts, than to the Particular Succefs 
of my Writings.— Senfible, to the utmoft Degree, 
from my Infancy, for whatever bore the Character 
of Genius, I have always regarded a Great Poet, 
an Eminent Mafter of Mufick,an Excellent Paixter, 
or Sculptor, as a Man whome it was my Duty to 
cherifh :---as a Brother, the Arts had beftow’d on 
me.--- Young Men, who have applied themfelves to 
Learning, have had a Right to confider me as 2 
Friend; and have fometimes found me a Father, 
where they hadthe Mistortune of wanting a Better.-- 
See here my true Sentiments. All, with whome | 
have been intimate, will confefs, I have no other. 

1 believ'd myfelf under fome Sort of Obligation 
to fay thus much to the Publick, concerning my/elf, 
(for once at leaft in my Life) But, concerning my 
Tragedy, I refolve to fay nothing.--To be out of 
Humour with Critici/m is an Effect of Self-Love : 
eh to invalidate Calwmny, is a Diicharge of our 

uty. 


—— 





Printed for T. Coor E R; at the Globe in Pater-nofer Row : 
taken in, And where the former Numbers may be had. 
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